women from Sardica appeared. They were tall, splendid
and silent women, slippered with felt, wearing the long
white robes with blue edging worn by all the servants
of the Court. One of them bore in each hand a long
thick white wax candle darkly smoking; the others bore
blue blankets and over-wraps, which they placed about
the Empress's shoulders.

"I shall go straight to bed/' the old Empress said. "I
cannot go to Chapel to-night. I will do penance to-
morrow. Tell the Chaplain, one of you."

She turned to Theodora, and said: "You are young
and strong; pray that it will be made easy for you. And
pray for me, who am in need of guidance. Why is there
no fire here?"

"There is a fire, Madam," Theodora said, for indeed
some short blocks of dried ship-timber were burning
well, and the old woman had been huddled over them,

"I am cold," she said; "the Nuns' corridor was so cold.
I feel frozen stiff. Get me away then; why do you wak?"

They left the room.

When she was left alone Theodora stood looking into
the fire, weeping silendy. Some of the wood burned
with vivid green flames. She felt crushed and weak, not
for herself, but for life which struggles so hard, and
then like this old Pheeniie is broken and helped off the
stage, She heard footsteps presently passing swiftly to
and fro in die corridors; something was amiss. She knew
'that she had stood by the fire a long time, waiting the
summons to go. Always until then she had been sum-
moned to her carriage from the Palace. She thought:
'Terhaps I am not again to be fetched away but may
now walk. At least they shall tell me so."

Presently she heard the Emperor's voice at die end of
die passage, asking, "Is she still there, then?" A servant